THE ARMENIAN MASSACRES               35
relatives, and the ghastly bald patch in the midst of the city
where the Armenian quarter was razed to the ground and
has never been re-erected to this day.
The massacre was undoubtedly prompted by the Govern-
ment of Constantinople ; but their agents were the fanatical
Kurds who swarm in the slums of Diarbekr, and who flocked
in eagerly from the surrounding villages to take a hand in
the work of slaughter and to share in the plunder which
followed. That the massacre was political and not re-
ligious was proved by the fact that the Syrian Christians
(who are also numerous in Diarbekr) did not suffer to
anything like the same extent as their Armenian co-
religionists. The crowd of refugees who sought sanctuary
in the Jacobite cathedral were not molested, and only
isolated individuals fell victims to the fury of the mob.
That the outbreak wore a mask of fanaticism was a thing
inevitable in the Orient. The perpetrators were the Kurdish
riff-raff; and on this point Mohammedan badmashes are
alike all over the world. Only religious zeal can excite
their passions dangerously; and when their passions are
dangerously excited they always find expression in religious
zeal.* But the very fact that a distinction was made
between Armenians and Syrians, is alone sufficient to indicate
that in this instance the mob was under some sort of control.
The hatred of the Turks for the Armenians is due to the
fact that the Armenians are the only one of their subject
nations of whom the Turks are afraid. The Arabs and
Kurds are their co-religionists, and have no national cohesion.
The Nestorian and Jacobite Syrians are either too few to
be dangerous, or too thoroughly tamed by long subjection
to have any desire to rebel. But the Armenians are
numerous and imbued with national aspirations; and
though the majority of them are inoffensive cultivators,
* We may quote a parallel incident which occurred in India soon after
the Mutiny. An old cultivator was being examined as witness with
regard to the outbreak in his town. He had heard a great row, he
explained, but at first he took no notice. He thought it was " only the
Rajah plundering the bazaar." But soon the riot came nearer, and he
could distinguish the shouts of " Allah." And at that word he grew
frightened, It must mean real mischief when the mob invoked the name
of God 1